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NIGHTINGALE    PLEDGE 

"I  solemnly  pledge  myself  hefore  God  and 
in  the  presence  of  this  assembly  to  pass  my  life 
in  purity  and  to  practice  my  profession  faithfully. 
I  will  abstain  from  what  ever  is  deleterious  and 
mischievous,  and  will  not  take  or  knowingly  ad- 
minister any  harmful  drug.  1  will  do  all  in  my 
power  to  elevate  the  standard  of  my  profession 
and  will  hold  in  confidence  all  personal  matters 
committed  to  my  keeping  and  all  family  affairs 
coming  to  my  knowledge  in  the  practice  of  my 
calling.  With  loyalty  will  I  endeavor  to  aid  the 
physician  in  his  work  and  devote  myself  to  the 
welfare  of  those  committed  to  my  care." 
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DEDICATION 

Her  willingness  to  help,  is  the  one  unforgettable 
characteristic  she  has  shown  our  class  these  three  years 
of  training.  A  class  of  girls  she  moulded  into  young 
women  forming  a  foundation  for  a  professional  life, 
which  we  know  took  much  perseverance.  With  a 
friendly  smile  and  a  willing  hand  when  we  needed 
her  most,  she  was  there  to  guide  us.  We,  the  class 
of  nineteen  hundred  and  forty-four,  will  always  remem- 
ber her  in  our  future  work  and  sincerely  dedicate  this 
book  to  Mrs.  Pensinger. 
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MISS  EDITH  YINGST,  R.N.,  Bj 

Director  of  Nursing 

To  one  who  has  guided  us  to  the  true  meaning 
of  service,  we  gratefully  express  our  appreciation. 
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MISS  MARY  RACHEL  LAU,  R.N.,  B.S. 

Assistant  Director 

Brusque  but  sincere,  she  is  always  willing  to  lend 
a  hand,  with  the  student  nurse  in  her  thoughts  at  all 
times.  She  carefully  guided  us  through  good  health 
our  first  year  and  gave  us  a  good  healthy  start  for  our 
two  big  years  ahead.  She  has  never  relaxed  her  vigi- 
lance over  us  during  training.  We  will  always  remem- 
ber her  favorite  phrase,  "DON'T  YOU  FEEL  WELL?" 
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MISS  ELIZABETH  MYERS,  R.N. 

Assistant  Director 


In  our  last  two  years  of  training,  she  has  taken 
care  of  our  many  and  varied  illnesses.  Her  sincerity 
and  tireless  effort  in  making  us  healthier  and  happier 
nurses  has  been  deeply  appreciated. 
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MR.  WEBSTER  KOHLHAAS 

Superintendent  of  Harrisburg  Hospital 


A  quiet,  sincere  man  whose  dignified,  executive 
ability  has  kept  the  hospital  running  smoothly  through 
these  times  of  trials  and  over-crowded  conditions. 
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Miss  Hilda  Mickey,  Mrs.  Mildred  Brittinoham,  Mrs.  Evelvn  Morneweck,  Miss  Mvra  Prowell 


DIRECTOR  OF  EDUCATION 

MRS.  MILDRED  BRITTINGHAM,  R.N.,  B.A. 
Homeopathic   Hospital,   Chester   County,    West   Chester,   Pa. 

ASSISTANTS 

MISS  HILDA  MICKEY,  R.N.,  B.A. 

MRS.  EVELYN  MORNEWECK,  R.N.,  B.S. 

MISS   MYRA  PROWELL,  R.N. 


EDUCATIONAL  STAFF 
They  lay  the  foundation  for  the  practical  work,  we,  as  students  do  in 
the  hospital.    This  theoretical  work  is  just  as  important  in  our  training 
program  as  the  practical  experience.    We  all  extend  our  thanks  to  every 
member  of  the  staff. 
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HEAD  NURSES  AND  SUPERVISORS 

Mrs.  Frances  Mae  Stricklin,  Private  Hall  11;  Miss  Anne  Harkins,  Maternity 
Department;  Miss  Gladys  Peiffer,  C  Building;  Mrs.  Henrietta  Jamison,  A- 3 
Women's  Ward;  Miss  Virgniia  Morgan,  Operating  Room. 

Mrs  Margaret  Watts,  A-2  Men's  Ward;  Miss  Loreda  Heinemeyer,  Communicable 
Disease  Annex;  Mrs.  Mabel  Pensinger,  B-l  Women's  Ward  and  B-2  Men's 
Ward;  Miss  Margaret  Huston,  A-l  Pediatrics;  Miss  Mary  Kutz,  Private  Hall  111; 
Mrs.  Marie  Look,  Dispensary;  Mrs.  Mary  Conrad,  Cystoscopic  Department; 
Miss   Jeanette   Stiteler,    B-5    and   B-6   Private   Floors. 

Unable  to  be  present  were  the  anesthetists,  Miss  Edith  Abary,  Miss  Dorothy 
Light  and  Mrs.  Witmyre,  and  the  night  supervisors,  Miss  Theon  Chapman 
and  Miss  Clara  Shenk  and  Miss  Dorothy  Dillon. 
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INTERNES  AND  RESIDENTS 

Dr.  David  Kirk,  Dr.  John  Pezzuti  (Surgical  Resident),  Dr.  Horace  Eshbach 
(Chief  Medical  Resident),  Dr.  Howard  Stein  (Medical  Resident),  Dr.  John 
Gaydos,  Dr.  John  Sabol,  Dr.  Thomas  Wagner,  Dr.  Milton  Garfinkle,  Dr. 
Edward  Sivick,  Dr.  Joseph  Burke. 
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DIETITIANS 

Mrs.  Alice  Anderson,  Mrs.  Page,  Miss  Winifred  Ludwig,  Chief  Dietitian 


AMBULANCE  DRIVERS 

Mr.  Lester  Lloyd,  Mr.  Harvey  Shearer,  Mr.  Bruce  Heider 
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MISS  KATHKYN  SHARP 

House  Mother-113,    115,    119.   205,    111    Nurses  Homes 

Our  friend  and  advisor,  to  whom  we  owe  thanks 
for  kindness,  understanding  and  many  good  times. 
Our  "Mother  for  two  years,  now  she  is  our  "mailman." 
The  seniors  appreciate  all  of  her  little  extra  thoughtful 
deeds  which  ring  very  dear  in  our  memories. 
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MRS.  LAURA  DICKINSON 

House  Mother-101,   105,   107,   109  Nurses  Homes 

Fun-loving,  jolly,  but  strict— Mrs.  "Dick"  is  every- 
one's pal.  She  waits  up  for  the  late  comers  and  tucks 
us  nicely  in  bed  with  a  smile  and  a  pat.  In  the  short 
time  that  we've  known  her,  we,  the  members  of  Senior 
House,  have  a  special  place  in  our  heart  for  "Ma  Dick." 
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CLASS    OFFICERS 
Gwendolyn  Richards,  Mary  Shipley,  Mary  LaMantia,  Maxine  Thompson 

(Treasurer)  (Secretary)  (President)  (Vice  President) 


CLASS  COLORS: 
Blue  and  White 

CLASS  FLOWERS: 
Red  Roses 

CLASS  MOTTO: 
'I  will  do  unto  others  as  I  would  have  others  do  unto  those  I  love. 
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THE    REFLECTOR    STAFF 

Mary  E.  Fries    Editor-in-Chief 

Nancy  E.  Byrem   Associate  Editor 

Gwendolyn   Richards    Business   Manager 

Helen   Osman    Literary   Editor 

Dorothy  Wolf  and  Edna   Steelv    Photography 

Mary  Shipley   Social   Editor 

Assistants— Marie   Farrell,   Mary  LaMantia,    Mary   Ellen   Long,   Jeanne   Fee,   Dorothy 
Dowhower,   Maxine  Thompson 
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MARIANNA  BRINDLE 

kindle  Mechanicsbitr 

A  quiet  and  sincere  friend— that's  our  Marianna. 
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FERNE  BURRELL 


Feme 


Colonial  Park 


Her  talent  in  music  and  sincerity  in  her  work  make 
her  one  of  the  best. 
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NANCY  ELIZABETH  BYREM 


Nanc 


Harrishurs. 


A  dark-eyed,  vivacious  lass  who  devotes  much  time  to 
extra-curricular   activities,   aside    from   her   work. 
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CATHERINE  GARDEN 

Kitty  Scranton 

Seriousness  in  purpose— sprinkled  with  wit  and  good 
humor. 
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DORRIS  M.  COONS 

Coonsie  Cony 

Witty,  winsome,  carefree. 
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HELEN  I.  COPP 

Cop-pie  Hershey 

Energetic,  dependable— a  lasting  sense  of  humor. 
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BETTY  JANE  DEANER 


D< 


Lawnton 


Possesses  an  exceptional  spirit  of  independence  and  a 
characteristic  sense  of  humor. 
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DOROTHY  M.  DOWHOWER 


Dmv 


Harrisburg 


Tired  but  intelligent. 
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MARIE  E.  FARRELL 


A  larie 


Harrisburg 


Her     quiet     assurance     inspires     confidence     in     her 
patients— a  fun-loving,  good  sport. 
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EMMA  JEANNE  FEE 


Fee 


Steeltc 


Casual,  fun-loving,  a  sincere  friend. 
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MARY  ELIZABETH  H.  FRIES 

Hutchy  Steehon 

Dark-eyed,  attractive,  witty,— whose  class  spirit  inspired 
others. 
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JOSEPHINE  HAFER 


Peggy 


Ahbottstown 


Unique  personality,  faithful  worker  with  friendliness 
and  a  sense  of  humor. 
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MARY  V.  LaMANTIA 

Mary  Homer  City 

Conscientious,  sincere,  full  of  school  spirit. 
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JEAN  ELIZABETH  LAY 

Jean  Chambersbiirg 

Efficient,  dependable,  conscientious— likes  to  have  fun. 
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NADINE  LIVINGSTON 


Dean 


New  Oxford 


Sweet  and  tender,  thoughtful  and  fine,  vivacious  and 
and  pretty— a  nurse  divine. 
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MARY  ELLEN  LONG 

Shorty  New  Cumber, 

Brown-eyed  and  lovable— kind  and  efficient. 
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EDNA  M.  MARTZ 

Martzie  Willimustoivn 

Ready  for  work  and  ready  for  fun. 
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SYLVIA  M.  MILLER 

Si  Middletown 

Carefree,  pleasure-loving  and  independent. 
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HELEN  MAE  OSMAN 

Ozzie  Carlisle 

A  diligent  worker  who  loves  a  good  argument— gentle, 
appreciative  of  fine  arts. 
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GWEiNDOLYN  M.  RICHARDS 

Gwen  Royalton 

Charming  wit,  charming  manner,  charming  nurse. 
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EDITH  I.  SHEAFFER 

blieaff  Shippensburg 

Gay,  impulsive,  loyal. 
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MARY  ELOISE  SHIPLEY 


Harrisburg 


Puts  vim,  vigor,  and  vitality  into  everything  she 
undertakes. 
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EDNA  M.  STEELY 


Steely 


Lykens,  R.  D. 


Loyal,  reserved  and  artistic— these,  plus  a  love  for  the 

Navy  .  .  . 
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JANET  STOUFFER  HART 

Beckie  Harrisburg 

Charming,  versatile,— a  nice  person  to  know. 
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R.  MAXINE  THOMPSON 


Tommie 


Bellefonte 


A  good  and  willing  worker;   sincere   in   her  love  for 
nursing,  and  her  loyalty  to  "Snow  Shoe." 
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OLGA  TIER 

Tier  Hazleton 

Animated— always  willing  to  lend  a  helping  hand. 
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KATHLEEN  TRAVITZ 

Travy  Millersburg 

Industrious  .  .   .  makes  every  minute  count. 
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FRANCES  JEAN  UPDEGRAFF 


Goons 


Royalton 


Temperamental,  humorous,  gifted  in  music. 
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MARION  L.  WEAVER 


Weaver 


Pro  oress 


Smiling,  quiet  and  interested. 
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LERA  M.  WENRICH 

Wennie  Selinsgrove 

A  jolly  friend  and  good  sport— a  capable  and  efficient 
nurse. 
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DOROTHY  CORBIN  WOLF 

Dot  Camp  Hill 

Intelligence,   courage   and   love   combine   in    her   per- 
sonality to  make  her  one  from  many. 
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CLASS    HISTORY 

The  big  day,  September  29,  1941;  at  last,  we  arrived!  Impatient  to  begin  our 
training  after  three  weeks  of  enterminable  waiting  due  to  the  Polio  epidemic.  All 
those  cards  telling  us  not  to  come  to  the  nurses'  home  until  the  next  week.  Finally, 
the  day  came  to  report.   Oh,  for  September  29th!! 

From  September  29th  'til  November  15th,  our  "probie"  period— a  period  with 
long  sieges  of  anatomy,  endless  nursing  arts  classes,  especially  on  Saturday  mornings. 
Remember???  That  clock  got  its  share  of  attention  when  week-ends  began. 

Remember  physiology  lab— those  legends  of  History  of  Nursing,  our  sociology 
round  table  discussions  (those  were  rare).  Nutrition  classes  with  the  hopeless  barter- 
ing of  cream  of  spinach  soup  for  prune  whip.  Remember  those  sessions  of  pathology- 
microbiology— medical  and  surgical  nursing?  Our  probie  days  were  brightly  colored 
by  "Mrs.  Mac,"  who  taught  us  life  and  how  to  think  for  ourselves.  Remember  her 
music  appreciation  programs  and  how  we  all  learned  more  about  the  great  composers? 
She  did  much  to  broaden  our  life  and  add  to  our  happiness  here. 

November  18th,  a  new  piece  of  furniture  appeared  in  all  the  nurses'  rooms— 
those  beloved  radios.    How  they  were  used! 

Besides  those  extra  curricular  activities  and  parties  in  the  assembly,  our  night 
life  usually  ended  and  we  were  safely  in  each  night  at  nine  p.  m.  Remember  Mrs, 
Sharp  would  have  to  climb  all  those  stairs  to  tell  us  "It's  ten  forty-five  and  lights 
should  be  out!"  Remember?  She  way  always  so  sweet  to  us  and  never  tired  telling 
us  the  right  things  to  do.  She  gave  us  a  good  start  to  be  professional  women  and 
we  will  never  forget  "our  Ma  Sharp."  Animals  on  our  beds  were— we  thought,  cute, 
but  they  often  took  trips  to  the  closet  and  finally  ended  on  the  way  home  with  us. 
Best  of  all  the  activities  at  night  were  the  bull  sessions  and  how  good  we  felt  when 
they  were  all  over.  Remember  the  refreshments,  too— either  from  home  or  from 
that  unforgettable  place,  "the  concession"?? 

November— our  first  days  on  the  wards— eager  because  we  were  probies  with 
high  ideals,  willing  hands  and  black  ties.  Remember  the  thrill  we  got  when  someone 
called  us  "NURSES!"  By  Friday  one  could  find  soup,  mustard  and  a  little  of  each 
meal  on  the  front  flap  of  that  black  tie.    Remember?? 

February  3rd— The  great  moment  has  arrived,  we  have  our  caps— farewell  to  ye 
o!e  black  tie— thirty-seven  of  us  with  the  new  starched  aprons  and  caps— a  few  of 
the  class  had  been  lured  by  matrimony.  Remember,  the  assembly  hall  with  candle- 
light warming  the  room;  and  how  each  of  us  felt  as  we  said  the  FLORENCE 
NIGHTINGALE  PLEDGE!   Hope,  ideals  and  courage  were  high  that  night. 

Our  ward  trainings— Burns,  surgery,  infections,  fractures,  hemorrhages;  we  got 
them  all  and  loved  it.  People— old,  young,  happy,  sad— they  were  a  lot  of  fun.  We 
were  proud  to  be  able  to  help  them.  Remember  those  ubiquitious  bed  pans,  T.P.R.'s, 
and  the  constant  struggle  to  get  the  ward  cleaned  up  before  our  ten  o'clock  classes!! 

Obstetrics— a  complicated  system  of  producing  life— litters,  cribs,  B/P,  and  a 
prayer  with  bated  breath  that  the  elevator  to  the  delivery  room  would  get  there  in 

49 


THE    REFLECTOR-1944 


time.  Remember  the  awe  and  humbleness  we  felt  when  we  first  heard  the  cry  of  a 
small  new  born— remember,  how  happy  the  mothers  were— but  the  fathers— they 
could  really  pace  the  floor  and  worry. 

Diet  Kitchen:  The  diabetics  and  their  diets,  remember?  Between  cooking, 
carrying  trays,  returns,  and  night  feedings,  we  really  had  fun— remember  those 
'colds,"  "hots,"  and  "specials"  (salt  free,  fat  free,  etc.)  And  those  junkets— Oh,  to 
have  captured  the  elusive  power  of  junking!! 

Pediatrics:  Noisy  but  nice!  Colored  by  feedings,  divings,  helping  the  children 
to  learn  new  things  in  their  new  surroundings:  what  fun  we  had!  Remember  the 
ward  with  the  sun  filtering  through  the  windows  and  the  babies  clean  and  well  fed. 
These  were  all  rare  moments.  Remember  the  brass  plaque  with  the  single  inscrip- 
tion—"This  ward  was  founded  bv  the  children's  friend."    We  loved  this  all. 

Dispensary:  Accidents,  emergencies,  fractures— people  from  all  walks  of  life. 
They  came  every  day.  Remember  surgical  clinic  and  how  we  bandaged?  We  will 
never  forget  the  Sunday  cleaning  routine!!  Observation  ward  was  another  duty  of  ours 
when  in  this  department.  X-rays,  blood  pressures,  making  beds,  admitting  patients, 
discharging  and  transfering  patients— We  enjoyed  every  minute  of  it. 

Operating  Room:  The  long  white  halls,  litters,  technics,  rigid  aseptic  routines, 
efficiency,  clockwork— coupled  with  the  fear  of  contamination.  This  was  surgery. 
"Watch,  that's  sterile,  don't  touch  it!"  Oh,  what  a  familiar  expression!  Remember 
the  thrill  we  got  when  we  saw  skilleld  fingers  at  work  and  life  pulsing  warm  and 
vital  under  their  fingers.  Remember  how  people  were  made  healthy  and  clean 
again?  Scalpels,  hemostats,  forceps— remember  those  gleaming  instruments  and  how 
we  oiled  them  on  week-ends?  As  we  stood  scrubbed  and  masked,  ready  to  help  the 
surgeon,  we  were  thrilled  and  glad  we  had  the  privilege  of  serving. 

July— twenty-four  of  our  class  joined  the  United  States  Cadet  Nurse  Corps. 
The  Army  and  Navy  made  ready  for  the  senior  students.  And  remember  the  day 
we  were  measured  for  the  Cadet  uniforms.  Then  the  big  day  came  for  some  of  the 
girls— some  of  the  seniors  were  called  to  Carlisle  for  their  physical  exam  for  the 
Army.    Then  waiting  for  the  answer. 

September  2nd.  Our  whole  class  joined  the  Red  Cross  Student  Reserve.  We 
were  given  our  pins  on  the  stage  of  the  State  Theater,  after  which  we  saw  the 
motion  picture,  "So  Proudly  We  Hail."  Remember  that  long  march  up  Front 
Street,  all  of  the  nurses  clean  and  starched  ready  to  accept  their  new  pledge. 

In  September,  our  senior  year  really  started,  at  last  we  were  able  to  see  our  goal 
nearer  in  view.  Senior  duties  on  the  wards.  Remember  how  we  relieved  on  the 
floors  and  did  a  rather  good  job  of  being  in  charge??? 

February  7th— Classes  over,  everyone  had  passed  and  accounted  for— What  a 
wonderful  feeling  we  had!!!  No  more  worries  about  studies  until  State  Boards 
come  nearer. 

At  last  we  are  fulfilling  our  dearest  wish— graduation.  As  we  look  out  over 
the  Forum  and  see  proud  faces  eagerly  watching  us,  we  feel  humble  but  proud  to 
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be  a  nurse.  All  that  experience  and  fun  behind,  friendships  we  will  never 
forget,  and  a  future  so  full  of  things  we  will  be  even  prouder  to  be  a  graduate  nurse 
and  join  the  ranks  to  help  wherever  needed.  And  again  we  renew  our  vow,  "Do 
Unto  Others  As  We  Would  Have  Others  Do  Unto  Those  We  Love." 

CLASS    WILL 

We,  the  Class  of  1944— do  hereby  beqtieath  the  following  parts  of  our  training 
to  the  Intermediate  Class: 

1.  A  little  bit  of  our  dignitv.   (We  must  keep  some  of  it.) 

2.  The  privilege  of  having  doors  opened  for  your?? 

3.  Our  seniors'  duties  on  the  wards 

4.  Our  "first  row"  of  chairs  in  chapel. 

5.  Our  mail  boxes  and  our  mail.   (May  they  always  be  full.) 

6.  All  our  many  dates— and  many  more. 

7.  Our  trials  and  tribulations. 

8.  Our  empty  napkin  cubby  holes. 

9.  Our  gripe  sessions— provided  they  are  over  early. 

10.  Our  concession  bills— you  luckv  girls!! 

11.  Our  mending— for  blue  uniforms. 

12.  Our  extra  late  passes— just  in  case  you  are  sleepy  in  the  mornings  some 
month. 

13.  Our  2:30  sieges. 

14.  Our  little  kitchen  in  the  101  home— may  the  dishes  you  make  be  delicious 
and  all  successful. 

15.  Our  cadet  uniforms. 

16.  Our  sociology  trips. 

17.  Our  eight-hour  duty. 

18.  Our  class  spirit. 

19.  Our  lovely  housemother— "Mrs.  Dick.'' 

20.  Our  ability  to  get  in  just  at  1 1 :  30  p.  m. 

21.  Our  prize  possession,  the  piano  in  the  105  home. 

22.  Our  ability  to  get  up  early??? 

23.  And  our  buttons  and  shanks— If  we  have  any??? 

24.  Our  big  senior  pay  checks. 

25.  Our  numerous  moving  days— may  you  have  plenty  of  boxes  saved  to  carry 
the  things. 

26.  Our  food  boxes  from  home. 

27.  Our  midnight  pinochle  games— play  fair,  too. 

28.  Miss  Thompson's  ability  to  sing  "Stout  Hearted  Men." 

29.  Our  little  gatherings  with  '"Ma  Dick"  during  "blackouts." 

30.  Last  but  not  least,  our  efforts  to  raise  money  for  the  year  book  and  the 
creative  work  which  accompanies  it. 

Prize  these  things  highly— treat  them  gently.  Thev  are  yours  to  have  and  to  hold. 
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A    PROUD    PROFESSION 

In  July,  1943,  one  hundred  and  one 
students  signed  their  contracts  with  the 
United  States  Government  making  them 
official  members  of  the  United  States 
Cadet  Nurse  Corps,  of  which  twenty- 
four  were  seniors. 

The  United  States  Cadet  Nurse 
Corps  was  created  by  an  act  of  Congress, 
passed  unanimously  in  June,  1943,  to 
provide  for  the  training  of  nurses  for  the 
armed  forces,  government  and  civilian 
hospitals,  health  agencies,  and  war  in- 
dustries. 

To  furnish  to  students  —  without 
charge  for  tuition  fee  or  other  expenses, 
courses  of  study  and  training,  uniforms, 
insignia,  and  maintenance  in  accordance 
with  the  regulation  of  the  Surgeon 
General. 

All  cadet  nurses  are  assured  that  even 
though  the  war  ends,  before  their  educa- 
tion is  completed,  they  may  go  on  to 
graduation,  provided  they  have  been  en- 
rolled ninety  days  prior  to  the  end  of 
hostilities.  Then  when  a  student  enrolls  as  a  member  of  the  United  States  Cadet 
Nurse  Corps,  she  is  signing  up  for  a  complete  course  in  a  profession  at  which  she 
can  work  for  a  lifetime  if  she  wishes.  With  her  heightened  perception  of  humanity, 
her  professional  and  scientific  training,  the  nurse  is  a  priceless  community  asset, 
whether  as  a  wife  and  mother  or  as  a  practicing  nurse.  In  a  very  deep  sense  her 
rewards  are  spiritual  as  well  as  material. 

The  Cadet  course  is  divided  into  three  periods  which  covers  three  years  of 
training  in  a  hospital  as  a  student  cadet  nurse.  The  first  period,  Pre-Clinical,  covers 
a  six  month  period  of  fundamental  work.  The  second  period,  twenty-four  months, 
is  the  Junior  period  which  is  the  longest,  covering  all  the  basic  training  and  ward 
nursing  besides  the  special  branches  of  nursing  as  Pediatrics,  Obstetrics,  Operating 
Room,  Dispensary,  Dietetics  and  care  of  private  patients.  After  the  cadet  nurse  has 
finished  this  she  enters  the  final  period,  Senior  period,  in  which  she  has  the  oppor- 
tunity to  spend  her  last  six  months  developing  her  skills  and  likes.  If  it  can  be  so 
arranged,  the  cadet  nurse  will  have  the  good  fortune  of  affiliating  to  another  hospital 
for  more  special  training  in  the  branch  of  nursing  in  which  she  is  most  interested. 
The  Army  has  set  up  a  course  that  the  student  can  serve  in  a  military  hospital  under 
supervision  until  time  for  her  graduation. 
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Of  course  all  of  this  is  just  in  the  pioneer  stage  and  this  is  why  we  are 
so  proud  to  be  a  part  of  such  a  wonderful  organization  which  has  such  a  promising 
future  for  other  girls  who  wish  to  become  nurses  in  this  time  of  war.  Unlimited 
opportunities  are  in  the  future  for  the  Cadet  Corps  and  those  who  join  during  the 
war  period  and  the  peace  which  will  follow. 

After  the  war  the  demands  for  graduate  nurses  will  continue  to  grow.  There 
never  have  been  enough  nurses  to  meet  the  demands.  This  is  especially  true  in 
the  field  of  veterans'  care,  public  health,  and  industrial  care.  A  marked  expansion  of 
these  services  is  anticipated  following  the  war. 

As  a  graduate  nurse,  ours  will  be  a  strong  position  in  the  years  to  come. 
Already  some  countries  are  looking  to  the  United  States  for  help  in  coping  with  the 
many  serious  conditions  that  follow  war's  devastation.  Nursing  will  play  a  tre- 
mendous role  in  the  rehabilitation  of  the  world  of  tomorrow.  Then,  as  graduate 
nurses,  we  will  be  proud  to  have  done  our  duty  to  make  a  better  world  of  peace  and 
have  the  great  opportunity  to  help  in  maintaining  this  world  of  happiness,  freedom 
and  better  health  for  all. 

DON'T    QUIT 

When  things  go  wrong,  as  they  sometimes  will, 
When  the  road  your  trudging  seems  all  uphill, 
When  the  funds  are  low  and  the  debts  are  high, 
And  you  want  to  smile,  but  you  have  to  sigh, 
When  life  is  pressing  you  down  a  bit, 
Rest,  if  you  must— but  don't  quit! 
Life  is  queer  with  its  twists  and  turns, 
As  everyone  of  us  sometimes  learns, 
And  many  a  failure  turns  about 
When  he  might  have  won,  had  he  stuck  it  out; 
Don't  give  up  though  the  paces  seem  slow— 
You  might  succeed  with  another  blow. 
Often  the  goal  is  nearer  than— 
It  seems  to  a  faint  and  faltering  man, 
Often  the  struggler  has  given  up 
When  he  might  have  captured  the  victor's  cup; 
And  he  learned  too  late,  when  the  night  slipped  down 
How  close  he  was  to  the  golden  crown. 
Success  is  failure  inside  out— 
The  silver  tint  of  the  clouds  of  doubt, 
And  you  never  can  tell  how  close  you  are, 
It  may  be  near  when  it  seems  afar; 
So  stick  to  the  fight  when  you're  hardest  hit- 
It's  when  things  seem  worst  that  you  mustn't  quit! 

—Unknown. 
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Sunning  in  the  nurserv— Nurses  at  plav— "Xursesr?"  ...  In  the  Surrey  with  the  fringe 
on  top— Spring  is  here— Oft  to  Vallev  Forge— Each  week-end  .  .  .  "probie  days"— 
Returning  those  bottles— Bandage  practice— Gvm  class  with  a  good  swim— Pediatrics 
and  pigtails— If  the  going  gets  tough— ?r— "Oh.  what  a  beautiful  morning." 
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Between  classes— "Our  Easter  Parade"— The  "cut  ups"— A  cadet  in  the  rain— "Peeping 
Tom"— "Want'a  take  a  rider"— Potential  first  aiders— Oh,  those  shots!!— La  presidente 
digne??  .  .  .  oui!— Food  from  Home— Serving  our  country. 
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CHORUS 

Front    Ron'— Jean    Lay,    Gwendolyn    Richards,    Dorothy    Wolf,    Frances    Updegraff, 
Nadine  Livingston,  Jeanne  Fee,   Maxine  Thompson,   Mary   Fries,   Feme  Burrell. 

Second   Ron'— Mr.   Sheetz,   Director,    Peggy   Newkam,   Mary   Young,   Miriam   Goudy. 
Freda  Rein,  Ruth  Schwalm,  Beatrice  Phillips,  Marion  Rider,  Agnes  Oritity,  Janet  Stover. 

Back   Row— Helen   Pike,    Cora    Bricker,    Nancv    Neubaum,    Helen    Martin,    Margaret 
Smith,  Gertrude  Herman,  Shirley  Mae,   Elizabeth  Rennard. 
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INTERMEDIATES 

Front    Row— Marjorie    Pennebaker,    Aldene    Powell,     Emma    Snyder,    Dorothy    Hart, 

Adeline  Brenneman,  Jane  Sheets,  Ruth  Schwalm,  Jean  Hare,  Grace  Bomberger,  Peggv 

Kuhlwind,   Lois  Harris,   Helen   Crone,   Miriam   Dunkelberger,   Jean   Brannon. 

Second  Row— Dorothv  Gault  Pittman,  Bertha  Books,  Thelma  Kline,  Helen  Rath, 
Theresa  Nickle,  Betty  Albright,  Mary  Page.  Helen  Hile,  Mary  Matesevac,  Betty 
Bennett,  Alma  Guinn,  Kathryn  Malehorn,  Helen  Antes,  Marian  Sellers,  Madeline 
Trayer,  Helen  Heberlig,  June  Heller,  Doris  Dowdrick,  Christine  DeKona,  Lulu  Reed, 
Esther  Clark. 

Back  Roir— Helen   Martin,   Margaret   Nevvkam,   Betty   Hendricks,   Lois   Kraber,   Doris 

Hendrickson,    Betty    Gibb,    Betty    Frantz,    Freda    Kane,    Geraldine    Yingst,    Phyline 

Lightner,    Josephine    Kohr,    Bemice    Miller,    Man'    McElheney,    Rebecca    Shambaugh, 

Joan  Santeusanio,  Ruth  Funk,  Janet  Stoyer. 
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JUNIORS 

Front    Row— Sara    Herb,    Alvsann    Hefelfinger,    Helen    Peters,    Jean    Zeigler,    Miriam 
Goudy.   Ruth  Gravbill,  Betty   Cockill,   Jean  Thomas. 

Second    Row— Sara    Keenv,    Ruth    Reynolds.    Irene    Lewis,    Martha    Swilkev,    Thesta 
Shetron.   Shirley   Mae,   Louise   Holcomb. 

Third  Roir— Mildred  Kurtz.  Helen  Hanson,  Jacquline  Laverty,  Helen  Martin,  Dorothy 
Spitler,   Cora   Bricker,   Mary   Young. 
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PRE-CLINICAL 

Front    Row— Doris    MacBeth,    Loretta    Rudv,     Lois    Watters,     Vivian     Shaw,    Marie 
McCreary,    Jean    Rumberger,    Mary    Smallzell,    Virginia    Solt. 

Back   Roil'— Virginia   Reiderbach,    Mary    Neefe,    Jean   Glass,    Martha    Barrick    .Helen 
Linkowski,  Metra   Heisler,   Ruth   Mertz,  Gloria  Golden. 
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SONG    SHEET 

Jingle,  jangle,  jingle   Ma  Sharp's  Keys 

No  letter  today    Empty  mail  boxes 

Good-night  ladies Ma  Sharp  at  1 1  p.  m. 

Oh,  how  I  hate  to  get  up  in  the  morning! 6  A.  m. 

Good-night,  sweetheart  At  1 1 :  30  p.  m. 

Oh,  what  a  beautiful  morning   Dr.  Moore 

Blue  violets    Miss  Abarv 

Don't  get  around  much  am   more   Student  nurses 

Lights  Out   105  Home  calling 

You  can't  stop  me  from  dreaming  Class  periods 

My  heart  tells  me  Stethoscope 

Mairsy  Doats  Dining  room 

Stout  hearted   men    Internes 

Angels  of  mercy   Nurses'  Aids 

My  shining  hour   Graduation 

For  the  first  time  Giving  an  enema 

You'll  never  know State  Board  exams 

I'm  getting  tired  so  1  can  sleep Time  for  class 

Secretly???   G.  M.  R. 

Marine  hymn   Wedding  bells 

I'll  he  home  for  Christmas Hope  of  1944 

If  you  please   A  rare  patient 

I've  had  that  feeling  before  Trips  to  the  office 

It's  a  sin  to  tell  a  lie "Do  you  have  a  late  pass?" 

Over  there   Our  boys  overseas 

Sunday,  Monday,  and  always  On  duty 

They're  either  too  young  or  too  old   A-2 

Wanting  yon    ???  Sigh  ?? 

Stormy  weather  Three  years  of  it 

Sugar   blues    Diabetics 

Oh,  you  kid   A- 1— Pediatrics 

When  the  lights  go  on  again  After  the  Seniors'  exams 

The  night  is  young  2: 30  Duty 

More  than   you  know    Twins 

My   buddy    -. Roommates 

With  my  head  in  the  clouds Capping 

Chapel  in  the  moonlight ???? 

Penny  serenade  Pay  day  for  the  students 

There's  a  long,  long  trail  To  the  probies 

Ole  faithful The  alarm  clock 

Don't  wake  me  up "Dow"  in  class 

Here  I  go  again  Day  after  the  chicken  salad 

Everything  happens  to  me  D.  C.  W. 

60 


1944-THE    REFLECTOR 


DO    YOU     REMEMBER 

LaMantia  wondering  why  the  thermometers  didn't  register. 

Ozzie  getting  her  organs  wet. 

Shoes  for  25^   at  the  rummage   sale. 

"Wearing  sweaters  long  this  year"  .  .  .  N.  E.  B. 

Martzie"s  first  enema. 

"Loony"  and  all  her  men. 

The  "Blood  Money"  gotten  from  certain  sandwiches. 

Blackouts  when  you're  on  2:30  duty  (Maternity???). 

Ma's  surprise  visits  at  1 1  p.  m. 

Baths  in  the  1 1 3  Home. 

Our  first  rounds  with  a  doctor. 

First  aid  class,  artificial  respiration,  slacks  and  all. 

Day  duty  nurses  coming  off  at  9  p.  m. 

Dates  with  Oscar,  the  skeleton. 

The  black  ties  with  soup  and  mustard  as  trimmings. 

Remember  a  certain  senior's  definition  of  LOVE. 

Remember  the  effervescences  of  ?  plus  soap  flakes. 

The  undies  ironed  by (Gremlins  I  guess?). 

A  certain  senior  excused  from  class  because  of  the  Hinkles. 

That  familiar  smell  of  RUBBER  burning. 

Student  health  duty  on  icy  days. 

Any  time  that  Ozzie  had  ONE  thing  you  could  borrow. 

When  we  went  "Beddie-bye"  at  10:45  p.  m.??? 

The  first  day  of  8-hour  duty. 

That  change  from  black  to  white. 


A    NURSE'S    PRAYER 

The  world  grows  brighter  year  by  vear,  because  some  nurse  in  her  little  sphere 

Puts  on  her  apron,  and  smiles,  and  sings,  and  keeps  on  doing  the  same  old  things. 

Taking  the  temperature,  giving  the  pills  to  remedy  mankind's  numerous  ills, 

Feeding  the  babies,  answering  the  bells,  being  polite  with  a  heart  that  rebels. 

Longing  for  home,  and  all  the  while  wearing  the  same  old  professional  smile. 

Blessing  the  newborn  baby's  first  breath,  closing  the  eyes  that  are  stilled  in  death, 

Taking  the  blame  for  all  mistakes,  O,  dear!  What  a  lot  of  patience  it  takes, 

Going  off  duty  at  seven  o'clock,  Tired  discouraged  and  ready  to  drop, 

But  called  out  to  help  at  seven-fifteen,  with  woe  in  the  heart  that  must  not  be  seen, 

Morning  and  evening,  noon  and  night,  just  doing  it  over,  hoping  it's  right. 

When  we  report  off  to  cross  the  bar,  Dear  Lord,  will  You  give  us  one  little  star 

To  wear  on  our  cap  of  our  uniform  new  in  the  ward  above  where  the  head  nurse  is  You? 
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RAGGED    BUT    RIGHT 

Just  called  up  to  tell  you  that  I'm  ragged  but  right. 
Just  came  off  of  duty  and  I'm  tired  you're  right. 
We  had  a  busv  day  and  honey,  my  feet  are  sore. 
They  keep  us  plenty  steppin'  all  day  long  on  the  floor. 
Doing  all  our  duties,  watching  patients  all  day. 
Medications,  charts  and  temps.,  and  doctors  obeyed. 
Go  to  lectures,  take  our  tests,  are  in  the  day  too. 
Go  to  meals  and  get  our  rest,  we  nurses  must  do. 
For  we  are  future  Army  Nurses,  that  we  all  know. 
So  we  must  train  to  do  our  part  for  soon  we  will  go 
To  do  our  best  to  win  the  war,  help  heal  and  fight. 
Just  called  up  to  tell  you  that  I'm  ragged  but  right. 

"BOOSTERS" 
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"BOOSTERS" 
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